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ENEVOLENCE OF MONTESQUIEU. 


A YOUNG man, named Robert, fat alone 
in his boat, in the harbour of Marfeilles, 
A ftranger had {tepped in and taken his 
feat near him, but quickly rofe again, ob- 
ferving that, as the mafter had difappeared, 
he would cule another boat. ** This fir, is 
mine,”’ faid Robert, *¢ would you fail with 
out the harbour ?” ‘* 7 meant only to move 
about the bafin, and enjoy the coolnefs of 
this fine evening. But I cannot believe you 
are a failor.” ** Noram 1; yet on Sundays 
and holidays I a@t the bargeman, with a 
view to make up a fum.” **What ! covet- 
ous at your sge!—your looks had almoft 

srepofletied me iu your savour.” ** Alas! 
fir, did you know my fituation, you would 
not blame me.”—'* Wel!, perhaps I am 
miftuken : let us take our little cruife ot 
ple: fure, and acquaint me with your hif- 
tory. The itranger having refumed 
his feat, the dialogue procee: led thus: ©] 
perceive, young man, you are fad 5 what 
gricves youthus!:” “My tather, bir, groans 
in fetters, and I cannot ranfom him. H: 
earned a livelihood by petty brekerive, 
but, in an evil hour, embarked to r Smys 
na, to fuperintend in perfor the delivery of 

a cargo, In which he had a concern. The 
veltel was Captured by a Barbary on irfair, 
and my father was condu@ted to Tetuan, 
where he is now a flave. They refufe to fet 
him go for lefs than 2000 crowns, a farm 
which far ¢ xcceds our a means. How- 
ever, We do our belt: 1 ymother and fillers 
work hard cay and night, 1 ply har datimy 
tated occupation of a journ eyman Js wel- 
ler, and, as you perceive, make the m | 
con of Sundays and holidays. J had ref: * 
ed to put mofelt in my father’s ftead, but 





my mother, apprized of my defign, and 
dreading the double privation of a hufband 
and anonty fon, requefted the Levant cap- 
tains to retul a paflage.”” ‘* Pray, d 

you ever Neca from y if ath f ? Undes 
u lat »pme does he pals? or whatishts maf- 
ter s acai {ter isoverfeer of the 
royal yanicus at Pez, and my 


i 


' father’s name 





is Robert at Tetuan, as at Marfeilles. 
** Robert—overleer of the royal gardens? 
“Yes, fir.” “1 am touched with your 
misfortunes, but will venture to predia 
their termination.” 

Night crew on apace. The unknown, 
upon Janding, thrult into young Robert’s 
hand, a purle containing cight double louis 
d’ors, with ten crowns in filver, and in- 
{tantly difappeared. 

Six wecks had paffed fince this adven- 
ture, and each returning fun bore witnefs 
tothe unremitting exertions of the good 
family. As they fat one day at their unfa- 
vory meal of bread and dried almonds, old 
Robert entered the apartment in a garb lit- 
tle furted to a fugitive prifoner, tenderly 
embraced his wife and children, andthank- 
ed them with tears of gratitude tor the fitty 
louis they had caufed to be remitted to him 
on his failing from Tecuan, his free paflage, 
and a comfortable fupply of wearing ap- 
parel. His attonitlca iclatives eyed one an 
other in filence. Atlength Madame Rob- 
ert, fulpedting her fon had fec eetly concert- 
ed the Whole plan, recounted the various 
inftances of his zeal. **Six thou/and livres,” 
continued the, **is the fum we wanted, 
and we had already procured fomewhat 
more than halt, owing ch we 4 to his indul- 
iry. Some triends, no doubt, have aflitted 
him uj on an emergency like the prefent.” 
A gloomy fuggeftion crofied the father’s 
inind. ‘Lurning fuddenly to his fon, and 
eyeing him with the flernnels of diftra@ion,; 
*Suntortunate bey,” exclaimed he, ** what 
have you done? How cau I be indebted to 
voufor my treedom, and not regret it? 
How could vou eff é my ranfom without 
your mother’s kaowledge, unlefs at the ex- 
peofe of virtue?) L tremble at the thought 
of hlial affection having betrayed you into 


j 
ict 


>? 


gullet, Jell the troth at once—and 

us all die, if you have tt tered your intey 
rity’’—" Calm your apprehenfions, m \ 
deareft father,” cried re ‘fon, embracing 
him; *€ no, l am not unworthy of fuch a 
parent, though fortune has denied me tix 
fatistaction of proving the full itrength of 
my aitachment. | am not your deliverer, 
but I know who is. Recolleét, mother, 
the unknown per tleman, who geve me the 

purfe. He was particular in his enquisics. 
3! ould I palsmy whole life in the purfuit, 
i mutt endeavor to meet him, and invite 





a 


him to contemplate the fruits of his bene- 
ficence.”’ He then related to his father all 
that had pafled in the pleafure boat, and 
removed every fufpicio n. 

Reflored to the bofom of his family, 
Robert again partook of their joys, prof- 
pered in his dealings, and faw his children 
comfortably eftablithed. At laft, on a Sun- 
day morning, as his fon fauntered on the 
quay, he recognized his benefactor, clafped 
his knees, and entreated him, as his guard- 
ian angel, as the favior of a father anda 
family, to fhare the happinefs of his own 
creation. The flranger again difappeared 
in the crowd— but, reader, this {tranger 
was Montefquieu. ; 

ay P19 on 
ON FEMALE BENEVOLENCE. 

-Narturgis equally indulgent to every 
rank in lite. As, in her vegetable king- 
dom, fhe has kindly made the fweeteft of 
flowers the moft common ; fo, in the mor- 


jal world, fhe has placed the lovely virtue 


which conduces moft to human happinefs, 


squally within the reach and cultivation of 


the rich and the poor. 

Benevolence may be confidered as the 
rofe, which is found as beautiful and as 
fragrant in the narrow border of the cot- 
lager, as in the ample and magnificent 
garden of the noble. 

Charity is a theme on which the fub- 
liroctt fpirtts have eften and ably difcourf. 
ed. Many admisable things have been 
written on this lovely prefident of the an- 
gelic vistuies.——That generous compaffion, 
which intere{ts the heartin the misfortune 
of others, is more particularly the portion 
of women. Every thing inclines them to 
gencrofity and pity. “Their delicate fenfes 
revolt at the prefence of diltrefs and pain. 
O jets of mifery and averfion difeompofe 
the fofs iudolence of their minds. Their 
fouls are more hurt by images of forrow 
and of fpleen, than toraicnted by theirs own 
fenfibility ; they mutt therefore be very 
anxious to efferd acticf. They po Afets, 
Nefides, 1 a high degree, that inftir Bive 
tecling, which operates wh Nhout reafoning ; 
and they often redeve, while men deliber- 
ale. Their benevolence is perhaps lefs 
sational, but it is more a€tive ; it is alfo 
more attentive, and more tender What 
woman has ever been w anting in commif- 
eration to the untortunate ? 
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From the Anthology. 


DR. AIKIN. 

Ir was faid by Aikin of the late Dr. 
Enfield, that he was perfe&t matter of whiat 
may be called the middle fyle. It any liv- 
ing author may claim the honour of fuc- 
ceeding to this charaéter it is Aikin him- 
felr. His ‘letters tohis fon” fhould be 
in the hands of every young man, upon his 
entrance into the world, in preference to 
Little’s poems ; and his ‘* lettersto a young 
lady upon a courfe of Engtith poetry” are 
worth at leaft as much as any bonnet in 
Cornhill. There is a chaftenefs of fenti- 
ment, a fufceptibility of poetical beauty, a 
coolnefs of decifion, and a liberality of 
mind difcovered in every line of this en- 
gaging writer, which fhow the influence 
of literature on a mind, which perha 
bears no very original ftamp, but is folid 
enough to takea polifh, and pure enough 
to refle&t rays of genius, and of tatte. 


4h Op re 


DISAPPOINTMENT. 


MAN isa reftlefs being. He is con- 
Rantly grafping after wealth and power, 
vainly imagining that thefe conftitute the 
bafis of human felicity. —He thinks, that 
while in pofleffion of worldly honor, he 
cannot but be happy. This is delufion. 
There is a finall portion of pure happinefs 
enjoyedin this world. The moft profper- 
ous {cenes of life, are not without alloy. 
Solomon partook of all the luxuries of the 
Eaft. He fought for happinefs in the en- 
joyment of worldly pleafures, but found 
they were not permanent, and declared, 
* that all was vanity.’ In the morning of 
life we look forward to fcenes of future 
blifs. But when we arrive at manhood, 
cares and toils crowdon us in conitant fuc- 
ceflion, The tender buds of hope are nip- 
ped by the killing froft of difappointment. 
The path which we fuppofed f{mooth and 
tafy, is often obftructed by thorny hedges 
and ragged clifts. The fanciful vifions of 
youthful expetation, are diffolved by the 
touch of real life. We find the world ftor- 


ed with fewer enjoyments than’we imag-~. 


ined, How tranfitory the deareft poffef- 
Gions and pureft joys this world can beftow! 
How often do we fee fathers and mothers 
deprived of their tender offspring, or chil- 
dren left without parental aid. We often 
behold the eyes of a difconfolate hufband, 
moiltened with tears, for the lofs of a beau- 
tiful and amiable wife. The groans of the 
affli&ted widow often affail us. She mourns 
the lofs of an affectionate hufband, whofe 
arms can no longer afford her protection, 
and whofe ear cannot liften to her plaintive 
ftrains: BIEN brcalh w ich contained the 
Purdt loye and noble a ents, is mou!- 
dering to ditt. * What. a-folemn’ fcene ! 
Qur friends moved to a land of dark nofs, 





and we left to profecute our journey. Old 
ave advances with rapid ftrides, attended 
with difeafe, deftitute of enjoyment, the 
friends of our youth no more, and nothing 
remaining but tor death toend our lorrow. 
The king of terrors will not appear tormi- 
dable if we are prepared for our exit. 

In the grave thercis relt. The manfions 
of the dead are peacetal, and the cares of 
life are at an end. Paffion diiturbs not, 
neither can ambition interrupt. The cor- 
roJing hand of envy and the tongue ot 
flander, trouble not the repofe of the in- 
habitant of the tomb. The molt protound 
filence reigns there.” Yet it is iuitructive. 
It is eloquent. [it teaches us to number our 
days and to apply our hearts to wildom. 


—— OF O>-—— 


ON ENCOURAGING EMULATION IN 
CHILDREN. 


Ir is belt to {peak the plain trath ; 
to give to all their due {hare of aifection 
and applaufe ; at the fame time we thould 
avoid blaming one child at the moment 
when we praife another: we fhould never 
put our pupils in contraft with one another ; 
nor yet thould we deceive them as to their 
refpective excellencies and defects. Our 
comparifon fhould rather be made between 
what the pupil das deen, and what he ts; 
than between what Ae és, and what another 
is not.—By this ftyle of praife, we may in- 
duce children to become emulous of their 
former felves, inftead of being envious of 
their competitors. — Without deceit or af- 


feétation, we may alfo take care to affo- 


ciate general pleafure in a family with 
particular commendations ; thus, if one 
boy is remarkable for prudence, and anoth- 
er for generofity, we fhould not praife the 
generofity of the one at the expenfe of the 
prudence of the other ; but we fhould give 
to each virtuz its juft meafure of applaufe. 
If one girl fings, and another draws re- 
markably well, we may thew that we are 
pleafed with both agreeable accomplith- 
ments, without bringing them into com- 
parifon.-——With the precauiions which 
have been mentioned, we may hope to fee 
our children grow up in real triendthip 
together. The whole fum of their pleaf- 
ures is increafed and confirmed by mutual 
fympathy and cileem. 

wom dO Ode be meee 

ON DRESS. 

NuMEROUS are the improprieties in 
drefs committed by thofe who are fond of 
making a figure upon the (trength of their 
money. ‘They imagine (but how grofsly 
are they miltaken !) that they may, with- 
out being chargeable with the leaft abfurd- 
ity, appear in lace and embroidery merely 
becanfe they can afford to, decorate their 
pérfong with them ; little, or, indeed, not 


at all confidering that weaith alone will not 
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Se ern Lares, 


lecure its potleflors a reputable reception 
in the porte Word : the world in which 
they ardently wiih, and (tudioufly endeay. 
our to /hine, it itis evident trom their looks 
their converfation, or their behaviour, that 
they have been railed by fortune, like 
muthrooms, trom the lowell {pheres in 
life, and that they are entirely Unacquaint. 
ed with the fon in every re{pedt. 
4 KO Oder 


ON PRAISE, 


THe praife beftowed upon merit is the 
molt foothing felf-adulation, whether we 
refer to lite or literature: in the former, 
we intlinate our own virtuous inclinations, 
by the admiration and efteem which. we 
profefs for virtue 5 inthe latter, we pro- 
claim our talte, when we exprefs the fat. 
istaction we receive from any produ@tion 
of genius. It is fuficient proof of the 
fhare which vanity has in the homage paid 
(o worth or talents, that half our pleafure 
vanifhes, if we are deprived of the means 
of communicating our fenfations. 


——— «0 Heo» —— 
RULES FOR TRAVELLING INA 
STAGE-COACH,. 


1. Ler every man get in firft, with all 
his baggage, and take the beft feat, and fit 
there firmly, let who will get in; and if any 
other one complains that the trunk is too 
large for the infide, let him declare that it 
contains great value—that he has the pro- 
mife of its being an infide paffenger, and 
that it fhall not go out. 

2. At every town, let every man light 
his fegar, and continue fmoking in the face 
of his fellow-travellers, and curfing the 
driver, during each ftage; then let him 
light his fegar again. 

3. If any thing is faid about the general 
government, let every man take his fegar 
trom his mouih, blow out a volume ot 
{moke, and then curfe the Prefident, whe- 
ther Adams or Jeferfon ; then let him put 
in his fegar, and, in fucceffive operations 
of this kind, let him curfe each head of 
department, and the attorney and poft- 
mafter-generals ; and if this does not ex- 
hauft the fegar, let him curfe on ; and if 
the fegar fhould fail before he has done, 
let him get out and light another. This 
fhould be done without any regard to the 
other perfons in the ftage, whether they 
be friends of the general government or 
not ; for every man who pays his money 
tor riding, is abfolved from all other char- 
ges; and he who rides in a {tage with four 
wheels and four horfes, knows enough, 
and is great enough to decide on all nation- 
al queftions; and the younger he is, the 
better prepared for the work. 

4. If ladies are in the ttage, double en- 
tendres are very Convenient. 

5- On ttopping for the night, let every 
man repair to the bed chambers, and fecure 
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the beft bed, by laying his great coat, um- 
breila, (tick or {t'ckee, together with his 


trunk, upon it; toc every man is entitled | 


to the beit bed. 
a er | Of Orr — 


AN ACCOUNT OF THE GREAT DISMAL 
SWAMP. 
From the Philadelphia Literary Magazine, for March, 1805. 

In relation to human purpofes, this fin- 
gular fwamp jultly deferves the ex preflive 
name commonly given to it, that of wil- 
dernefs or di/ma/, nocondition of the earth’s 
furface being more wild and irreclaimabdle 
than this. It is fcarcely poflible to pene- 
trate or pafs through it. The foot, at ev- 
ery itep, tinks not lefs than 12 or 15 inches 
deep into the foil. The trees are generally 


é tI ,; the TOW 5 ick gether ' { ; . ; 
canpht Docent very thick together, and but here they degenerate into pigmuies, 


the undergrowth or fhrubberv is fo juxu- 
riant, and compofed of fuch tenacious, per- 
plexing, and thorny wood, that the fight is 
bounded to a few feet, the ficth wounded 
and torn at every point, and a path only 
to be made by the inceflant ufe of the 
hatchet. 
innumerable, and extremely venomous, 
and the exhalations fatal to human life. 
On the whole, it would be difficult to im- 
agine a fituation on this globe lefs fuitable 
tor human habitation and fubfiflence than 
an American DISMAL. 

Yet the very circumitances that make it 
unfuitable for man, are thafe which pro- 
duce an incredible abundance of vegetable 
and animal life. Not only the furface is 
covered with branches, leaves, flowers, and 
fruit, to fuch a degree that the fight can- 
not extend a foot beyond the eye, and the 


hand cannot be thruft forward an inch | 


without encountering oppofition, but the 
foil itfelf, to the depth of 15 or 20 feet, is 
one clofely woven mafs of vegetable fibres. 
A fharp (take can be thrufl down by the 
hand to that depth, through a mofly, fpun- 
ey, yielding mafs, which, on the withdraw- 
ing of the foot or ftaff, inftantly refumes its 
place, fo as to leave no trace vifible. 

The following particulars, refpecting 
one of thefe {wamps, are furnifhed Yy an 
intelligent perfon, whofe calling is that of 
a furveyor, and who has been for many 
years employed in conftructing a map of 
his native ftate, North-Carolina. He has 
encamped hundreds of times, on the bor- 
ders of the di/malhe defcribes, and has pen- 
etrated further into it than any of his coun- 
trymen. His calculations, therefore, tho’, 
from the nature of the fubject, not infalli- 
bly or mathematically true, may yet claim 
a confiderable degree of credit. 

That part of the Great D:/mal, lying be- 
tween Alberimarle Sound and the frontier 
of Virginia, contains about 250 fquare 
miles. Itisa valt plain, flightly inclined, 
the greatelt elevation of the higheft above 
the lowelt part being about 30 feet, ‘This 





| by their number, and the exuberance of 


The ftinging infe&s arelikewife | 


view, lics within the frontier of Virginia. 
| Exclufive of this, and of the Virginian part 
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inclination, though iolofficient to drain off 
all the moiflture, does yet occaiion a con- 
fiderable flow ot waters, fouth-ealtward, 
intoa fpace called Lake Drummond.— 
This lake isa fort of itanding pool, whole 
bottom refembles the foil of the fwamp. 
It is apparently motionlefs, and tranfpar- 
ent as air; thronged with fith, and between 
3and 4 feetdeep. The banks or borders 
of this lake are of fomewhat firmer foot- 
ing than the neighbouring {paces, the tim 
ber ts taller, and the undergrowth lefs per- 
plexing. ‘hey have even afforded an afy- 
lum and fubfiitence to fugitive negroes fur 
feveral vears. 

“he marin of the fwamp abounds with 
pine, cak, poplar, gum, and an evergreen 
called laurel, all of gigantic fize. The 
{fwamp itfelf produces the fame fpecies, 


whofe licight is from 15 to 20 feet, and 
whofe trunk is generally equal tothe wrilt. 
‘The fmalinefs of the trees is compenfated 


flowering or berry-beaving plants amazing. 
Lake Drummond, tho’ fupplied chicfly 
by that part of the di/mal now under our 


of the fwamp, the area of Great Di/mal is 
250 {quare miles, or 100,000 acres. 


Tt 
From the Norfuik Ledger, biay 5, 1500. 


The Great Difinal Swamp has been for 
fome weeks on fire, which has extended 
for many miles. The damage already done 
is moderately eftimated at 100,000 dollars. 
Two millions of 3 feet fhingles ready tor 
market, a number of buildings, bridges, 
and an immenfe quantity of timber, are 
confumed-~and the fire was yeiterday rag- 
ing in every dircétion with the greateft 
violence. Without rain there is no hope 
of its {topping fhort of the entire deiiruc- 
tion of all the timber in this great tract of 
country. The rapidity with which our 
informant ftates the flames to fpread, ex- 
ceeds any thing that can be defcribed. 
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THE colleétion made for the benefit of 
the Newburyport female Charitable Siciety’s 
funds, on Friday the 23 init. at the Rev. 
Mr. Dana’s meeting-houfe, amounted to 
nearly ONE HUNDRED AND NINETEEN 
DOLLARS, 

44444? 

In the North Congregational Society in 
this town, on Sunday lalt, ONE HUNDRED 
AND SIXTY-ONE DOLLARS were collect- 
ed, by contribution, for miflionary pur- 





p ofes. 





Editors’ Motices. 

AMANDA’S favour was received too 

late for infertion this day ; it is worthy 

a place in the Magazine, and fhall meet 

prompt attention next week. Continu- 
ance of correfpondence is fulicited. 

A few well-written original communi- 
cations, in addition to thofe furnifhed © by 
friends who now hold correfpondence with 
us, will be gratefully received, and finda 


welcome depoiit in the columns of the 
Cabinet. 


_—_ 
——— — 








In Manchefter, Capt, L/rae! Foter, to Mrs. Hannah Storey, 

In Beverly, Capt. Samuel Goodridge, to Mra, Anna Ketteli, 

In Rowley, Mr. Yol Phinney, of Bridgwater, to Mrs. Hannah 
Wood.—Mr. Moses Jewett, of Ipfwich, to Mils Abigail Todd- 

In ip{wich, Mr. Benjamin Todd, jun. of Rowley, to Mifs 
Abigail Storey, of the former place. 

In Haverhill, Deac. Fofeph Dodge, to Mis Martha White. 

In Newbury, Mr, Thomas Buy.cy, to Mits Eunice Stickney. 


ee 


> 
Diced, 
In Bofton, Mr. Yohn Green, tailor, aged 72; the laft fur- 
vivor of the maflacre in 1770. 
In Haverhill, Mre. Martha Green, aged 85, wife of Mr. John G, 
In Salifbury, the r4th int. Mrs, Jane Paine, aged 36. 
In this town, after jong illnefy, Capt. Richard ddams, ag. 49. 


Suicides.——In Middletown (Vt.) Mr. Lemuel! Stoddard, 
Et. 20 5—he had fora long time paid his couftant ad- 
dreffes to a young girl, and the day had arrived when,with 
the mutual confent of their parenis, they were to be mare 
ried ;—~every thing was prepared, and the friends and par- 
ents expected to witnefs a pleafant {cene—when the young 
man related to her, that he doubted the fincerity of her 
attachment, that her chaftity was not inviolate ; that a 
friend had convinced hii his futptcions were not ground- 
lefs; that he could not marry her without being mifer- 
able, nor could he live happy without her.—-He then pro- 
pofed the fhould depart with him to a better world, where 
their fpisits would dwell together in the fame bonds of 
affeftion that diftinguifhed them here—She agreed ; both 
{wallowed a dofe of iaudanum—but the girl fickened, and 
a difcharge from the ftomach faved her from a dreadful 
egd .— The dofe taken by her anticipated companion prov- 
ed fatal. In N. Jerfey, Mr. Nebemiah, fon of Mr. 
Enoch Williams 3 he thot himfelf, while in a ftate of in- 
ebriation.-—In Milford (Con.) Mr, Jobn Adum Hart- 
‘ine, lately from Canada; reduced from affluence to pov- 
erty, he hung himfelf during a fit of melancholy. ——In 
Middleborough, 25th inf, (by fuicide) Deacom Abner 
Bourne ¢ of late years he has been aealoufly engaged as 
anitenerant preacher, contrary to the opinion of his friends, 
He has left an amiable wife and family to lament his me- 
lancholy exit. 


Sov the Ladies, 
SLD OD 
THIS DAY PUBLISHED, BY 
THOMAS & WHIPPLE, 
AND FOR SALE AT THEIR BOOK-STORE, 
: Sign of Johnson’s Head, Market Square, 
In a beautiful 12mo volume, on fine woven paper, 
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A new and interesting work, entitled, 


Luiters toa Young Lady, 
ON A COURSE OF 


English Petry. 
BY J. AIKIN, M. D. 


—— Hail, ye mighty masters of the lay, 

Nature's true sons, the friends of man and truth, 

Whose songs sublimely sweet, serenely gay, 

Amus'd my childioodl, and inform’d my youth : 

For well 1 know, toherever ye reside, 

There harmony, and peace, and innocence abide.—Minst. 











~ CASH, and the highe(ft price, 
given for acs,atthe Polt-Office. 
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THE FATHER : 

Or, AMERICAN SHANDYISML | 

A COMEDY~IN FIVE ACTS. 

ACT 11.—-IN CONTINUATION. 

fiter Ranter and Mrs. Racket, as from the fircet. 

Ran, Ha! ha! ha! old erabflick bas attacked | 
the widuWw—ha ! ha! ha! my dear Mis. Kucket, | 


this is a good one, taith—ta, ha, ha-—‘ 1 would 
at lecft Lave fhut the door,’- ha, ha, ha! 
(Colon el fands amazed and .onfufed.) 


Hid. Puppy ! 

Kan, Madam, if a man was to fay that— 

Col, (aloud) Puppy! (the Col. walks by him, 
contempinucufly repeating) puppy, puppy. LExit. 

Ran. This mott be anfwered, dan’ac-— 

Als, Re (holding him) Oh! Czpt flay— 
there will be blood thec—tor heaven’s fi 

Wid. Let bm yo, Macom, he ce 
himfelf—a pradent peatlemar. 

Mrs. R. Oh! dov’t go, Captain. 

Ran, Madam, my honour, 
— but your conimends, Madum, aud hisage pro- 
tect him. 

Enter Racket. 


Rack. What’s the matter Ranter ? Nothing but 
quarrelling to-day ! you end the Col. can’t agree. 

Mrs. R, Why, my dear Mr. Racket, the Co!o- 
nel is fo intolerably quarre}i iome—the C aplain 
did but laugh at him a little,and he was in fuch 
2 paflien. 

Ran. Upon my word, we found the old blade 
fqueezing your aunt's with ered fifl—ha, ha, ha! 
"twas too ridiculous, faiih, 

Enter Door Quicfcent: 

Qui. Oh, Racket, bow do do? 

Rack. My dear Quizzy, how goes it?—Ranter, 
this is my friend Dr. Ouiefcent—Dotior, this is 
Capt. Ranter ,jotl arrived in the Jall packet trom 
Halifax. 

Oui. How do do, Sir? Vo very glad to fee 
you indeed : R. cket—this way—her: —juit 
come from fea ?—Doeshe wait me thin me 

Rack, Ha, ha! Obuo, 1] believe not, he, a,ha! 

Qui. Servont, Mu’.m—fine weather 

a hit: le rainy, but that’ s good for th e country .— 
A fine feafon for coldsand coughs—O! ! Rocket, 
my dear fellow, | heard that yon had been pre- 
cipitated from a conficerable clevation, and tad 
fractured the os paridaiia, 

Rack. tumbled trom a cow's back, 
broke my nofe. 


ke— 


[£ Nit. 
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my inj jured honovr! | 
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fuppof —} will lek, ter 


Oui. You, by the precipitation, have caufed , 


an incifion in the occipite frontalis. hich ay! ] 
was cailed to a currous cafe latt even} 

Rack 
is Spear ‘ing, Racket goes OUimm~ Karte 
Racket retire back laughing.) 

Pui. Pretty late—very Gark—morfrors dark 
—curfed cold—mont!rous cold seth ped ; very 
ofien the cafe wiih us, calli’d u p at ell times and 


rand Mrs. 
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Oni. Will allure youd loaves pretty proctice, 
co dering the wai sality thet the pee Gs Tis 


/ 

country bave to old women’: pref ription: 
hoar hound, cabbage leaves, robin run away, 
dandy grev ruffer, auc the bke. A young man 
of ever fo liberal and fcreutific an ecication, can 
hardly make bimfelf known, 

Kirs. XR. But you have made your’ 
cottor,. 

Oni, 


if known, 
? Why, yes, Ma’sm, 1 fonnd there was but 
two methous oF paling repptation made ule of 
by our phyficians, to, torfear of teking the 
wrong, i took both, 

Yrs. Xe What are they, do&te or? 

Qui. Writ ing for the newitpapers, or cholleng 
ing aid caning all the reft of the faculty. Reck- 
et, did Ltell you of the child that broke his— 

Rack. Yes, ycs—Oi, vy, you told me that— 

Oui, There is a Weltindia gentieman who has 
a curit chachetic habit, who J— 

Rack, fw be has; but DoCor—hovw 
ftands your efisir with NMiis Gingum? A:moit 
married I tuppofe, ha? 

Oui. My landlady is a clever old womer— 

Rack. A y, but you don’) think of marrying her 

Oui, Ha, ha, h ! Dé wm POO 2 OK c—but poo! 
women, fhe is very much afllictee — 

Rack, Ay, ay 3 but MilsG arom 

Oui, Poh, peb, poh, wiat’s Mits Givgum to 
my landlady’s cofe—as 1 was fay ing, I preferib- 
ed three prains — 

Rack, But Miis Gingom— 

Qui. Why camo Mifs ¢ (ingem! Pm off with 
her : There is a fructure in our concatenatio: 
Kacket—fhe required too muchatten ion—imore 
than a philofophically fc:entific mind can cetiow 
upon a worpan. | paid my vifits at her Loute 
three weeks, and then | afked her if fhe wouc 
have me. 

iirs. R. Well, Doctor, and 

Cui, Noth ng. 

Ran, Nothire : ha, ha, ha! 

Qui. She lavgh’ Ce 

Rack. Ha, ha, ha! She did, ha! Wel 
what did you fuy ? 

Out. ** Demn me, Mifs,”’ fays I, 


Ay, ay, 


what did fhe fay? 


1, and 


«Banc J 


fwore **} will never come into your ta bei’s 
houfe agein,”—I em very glad fhe did not toke 
me at my wor, iiecket, t or lam mofl imn od 


erately enamourcd of your files, She is in I 
i heve some t 


] r 
Hig aur 


import of conteguence—-Captan, voor lervenl 


—Macain, your’s—goo ) ¢,Racke:—vith youl 
per tior—ccod bye, Exit. 
Ran. ko isaqueerity, by all thev’s quizz fh! 
Rack. That Sir,is a ir velhed American, wie 

| has becn puning knowledge, in Englene, Scot 


. (afide) Then Pm off (2 hile the d Detter 


feafons ; us’d to be fo at St. 2 *ho mas’s, when 1! 


was a (ludent; called up one night to a peuper 
thet had his fh ay moft elegantly tri¢dturec, his 
leg mo(t beautifully broke, and ihe fioeft diflo- 
cation of a fhoulder 1 ever faw ; but 1 foon bro’t 
abont a concatenation of all the bone:—(/ees 
them) Oh! oh! you are there are you ! Tabe’t 
you was by me herc—ha! he! ha !—fo you fee, 
Madam—as | wes feying—you fee, Madam--l— 
(follows them talking.) 
Re-ezter Racket. 

Rack. (afide) Sv the LD« stoi? catit yet. 
advance.) 

Cui. Thos you fee, Ri cket, the bone wrsa- 
droved, and the patient broeeght io a perfedtls 
quir fceut ftate. Nothi tyr Like tortar emetic 

Ran. Ay, Detlor, you mei gin great credit 

Vv Ab at cure, 

Why. Sir, they do begin to fir d me evr. 
Rack, (afide) Y es, L believe you are {moked 


(They 
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ence an Italy ; bui n oft untortunatels 
aii ipon any two ideas to become 
acaguaintee with cech « His head is Ne w- 
york, on May dey ne the furniture Wandering 
Re-enter QuleRent. 
bwantic tel! you 
not you fiid my fifter? 
Madam, of a mon. 


jand, Pr: 
cannot pre 


i 
LGC Te 


Oui, Recket, 

“irs, R. Could 

Oui, Pwantto tell you, 
Crousm ortification— 


Rack. Poh! nowienfe ; ts Caroline at home ? 
Rui. Who P—Oh! aiv!—1 don’t kneov —1'il 
tell” yet 1 do obialf atcenced to the tepreme 
height of your flairesfe, when Trecelledied, or 
! 

i 


rather happened to think, that J heve not tole 
you of an offair that bippened ie ftnicbr. T told 
you that | employ’d an artili, consmonly celied 
a fign painter, to delineate my name upon 
a painted bour’, to put over ms coor: Wel), 
Sir! it * as pertormed ; Look’d ve: 
very well, } will affur “| Dedtor © wief- 
cemt,”? gold chareeters: Weil defignated : This 
flriking the o Fes of vifion, 
of relidence ; ha! good! 
of polypuffes b y it immeciately. 


Raz, Pray, Sir, what lend of i: 
they ? 


4 


,ou 


i tla ax 
RruMepts are 





ry We Edi 860 em |; 


denoted iny plece | 
e Was m’cits Lgutacaie! 


et 


fre mi the commencement of the 


——— = 
Rui, Wwiiroments! Oh my dear tetion learn 

grammer. Polypu les ere— : 
Rack. Nay, but Dettor, the Gon. 
Qui. Ay: riphi: good: fo, Sir—ay—j, was 

put Pig, a co k i told yoo If Was painted; 


Well Siu » taf bik Litenw] wil oflure you it look'd 
very weil, fine lerpe letters —well, Sir, the laft 
niche fomie body or other tock it dow ti, avd 


nal’d it over 

lays the gold tetters—* se, 

(ays the ducks: ’twas il} vera! 1, cvifed ilteral— 

what a begu:iful tracture of the ws Femoris ifaw 

this mornming—ihe Upper portion of the bone— 
Beter Sufannah, 

Suf. Ma’am, Ma’am, Mis. Bounce Flobby 
Wants you to po a hopping with ber, 

(iis. KR. Shopping, ltuppofe you mean, 

Suf. Nin! lgueis fhe did mean fo, for the nas 
tion knows fhe dvesn’t look much like lLopping 
| — 1S. , 

dlrs, Re Now we fhall overturn every fhopin 
Woihem-ttrect—aons! (the Di tior and Captain 
Ricictsi % wait upon her cut.) 

\ack, Sify, you mutt not forget what you are 
to dotur me this evening. 

Su/, Law touls! 1 protett I can’t think, nor 
evels n’ither, what you want to crels yourfelf in 
Macdam’s clothes for, not 1: Butl vow you 
fha’n’t put them on in my room, no more you 
fha’n’t : You may frolic in Mittiefs’s room, but 
you fha’n’t frolic in mine, no more you tha’n’t, 

Rack, Well, weil, but you muft drefs me—] 
don’t know how to drefs my, teli— 

Suj. It you wont fqueeze me fo as you did lag 
night, when I let you in with your face all bloody 
end muddy :—I yuets yon heve got fume mil- 
chief in you, I guefs you bave. 

Kack. Me! my pretty Sufan! if you did but 
know how flove you, sou weuld vot thirkl 
could titm ycm(throws his arm around her.) 
Well then, Suian, as foon as it grows dark, get 
the clothes, und we willgoto vour Mijirefs’s 
chomber, there is no lear bue the will be out, 
and thi. S 

Re-enter Quicicent. 

Cui. So Kee et, che 
be ny very mic! fhat 

Pack Exec'ten 

Rui. So. Mats 
the os femecris— 

Suf, Mi Doctor, 1 don’t underftand being 
col’e no mes, no more 1 don’t; 1] wonder folks 
ant afhamed to ftwear as you do—I wont be 
cal’ feminine ox by ony body, no more | wae 
ows your brecding—ieminine ox ! law 


[Exit. 


a duck coop ; 


P ’ 


‘Di Gor Quie; /cent,’ 
Vuace, Ouack. ° 


See 

(Racket difengages himfelf.) 
uppsi porouon wi tne bone 
1cv’0, L bed recourfe tom 
ferual puppy. [Exit 
Siianteh, tie upper portion of 





ere | “ 


iouls! 
Quiefcent alone, 


She con't underiend cremmar, Jc was a fin- 
gular cafe. Vi) puliith iti Child’s. No it dee 
ferves 'o be longer ved than anewfp.per. 1 


wil trenferibe it, correét it, and commit it to 
the Editor of the Am ween M ip azine. 
(Ead of 2d Aa.) 


[To Be CONT:/NUFD.] 
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TEKMS OF THiS PAPER. 
CHUA UNH tar 
Twa Dollars per annum, exclufive of 
py Rage- payal é Jem annnely in advance. 
A Title Page and Index wiil accompany 
ine laf} number of each voume. 
KF Ce mp lete felis @ numbers may be had, 
voiuMme. 
LETT ER-PRESS PRI NTING, 
IN ITS VARIOUS BRANCHES, 
EXECUTED WITH DISPATCH, 
> A7 i 14 T 
By W.S3 J). GILMAN, 
AT THE MAGAZINE-OFFICE, 
4, Adidale-street, Newburypost. 
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From the Dartmouth Gazette. 


RELIGION. 
‘HER WAYS ARE PLEASANTNESS.” 


THE Gloomine/s of Religion is one principal 
objection made to it by its oppofers. Unable 
to find fault with its fublime doétrines, and con- 
vinced of its truth ; yet, chufing to neglect them, 
they raife objections equally frivolous and ab- 
furd, They acknowledge it to be the pearl of 
ineftimable value, the one thing neceflary, in the 
apathy of age, or the pains and agonies of a death 
bed. But while health flows in every vein; 
while fenfual pleafure invites with ten thoufand 
alluring charms; while honors rife in increafing 
profpect ; how weak the man, who can feclude 
himfelf from them al! io the dreary vale of re- 
pentance, and devote himfelf to dull unprofitable 
devotion. 


How fuperftitious ! How enthufiaftic! This 
ig the language of thoufands, who, did they 
“know themelves,’” would perhaps difcover 
they do not wif to find any pleafantnefs in her 
wifdom ; that to them he feems deformed, on- 
ly becaufe they defire not todifcover her beauties, 
But either thefe objectors mittake, or the ** wifeit 
of men” has made a falfe affertion, 


It is plain he means in this paflage, heavenly 
wifdom, or religion; tor the whole of his writings 
declare, from the experience of his whole lite, 
that all beneath the funis vanity.” It may be 
uifeful to confider fome of the particulars «hich 
render wifdom pleafant ; and to ths purpote 
we will purfue the fimile ot (he ‘* way,”’ and con- 
fider the wife maa as a traveller, Health, agree- 
able companions, pteafant weather, good enter- 
tainment, aefirable object tobe obtained at the 
end of his toils, are fome of the circumi{tances 
which cheer a weary traveller on his way and 
render his journey pleafant, The way to heav- 
en, if entered upon with refolution, proffers 
thef things to an:mate the Chriltian. Has a 
traveller health? Does the crimfon tide from the 
**fuurce of lite” flow through a)} his frame, and 
give him (treagth and vigor? The cvotee of 
wifdom bas a principle of new life in his foul, 
A portion of that fpirit which pervades heaven, 
has taken its refideme within him, diffufing 
fpiritual lite through ihe whole man. Is a 
traveller’s pleafure heightened by agreeable 
compinions? The fojourner to Zion hs plea- 
fure in the company of thofe, who I'ke him, 
are earnefily feeking ‘* another and better 
country.” But though his fellow mortals 
fhould retufe to join bim, and take another 
«sway; {till he retains his be{t companions, 
An uniulled confcience is more entertainment 
to him than all the companions of the dif- 


folute ; he leans on his faviour, his almighty 
friend. 


Does a fair fun exhilirate the fpirits of the 
way-worn traveller, and add new beauty to ev- 
ery farrounding object? The countenance of his 
God is the believer’s fun. This gives a new ap- 
pearance tothe things of time, aud makes them, 
iifome meafure, fuufervient to the happine(s of 
arational mind. This fun, it istrue, is fome- 
times obfcured by clouds ; but it is the believer’s 
joy to reflect that it will again break out, and 
fhine with redoubled luftre. Many indeed are 
the itorms of life. But even in the fevereit there 
is hope, there is joy. When the {miles of heaven 
feem turned to frowns: ‘* when lovers and 
iriends are removed from us; even then the true 
tollower of wifdom can” fee the hand of a fath- 
er amidit the chaltifings of his God. Let him 
who laughs at the gloominefs of Keligion, tell 
us, what fin thus irradiates his way ; what dif- 
pels the clouds of adverfity which hang threat- 
ening over him. Does good entertainment ren- 
der a journey agreeable? He who fets his face 
towards Jerufaiem has food to eat which the 
world cannot afford, It is provided by his 
heavenly matter; it is ‘**fuch as faints in 
glory love, and fuch as angels eat;” it is the 
contemplation of Deity; it is love to God. Are 
travellers animated in their journey by the prof- 
pect of its happy termination? ‘Eye has not 
feen, ear has never heard,” what joysare referv- 
ed for thoite who are haftening in the narrow 
way to life. Nothing need be faid to prove the 
truth of thefe obfervations. The nature of the 
obj. cts which attract the attention of wifGor’s 
votaries,and the eternal duration of the rewards, 
fhew to every candid mind “‘the ways of wif- 
dom are indeed pleafant ; that all her paths are 
peace.” Le 
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THE CHRISTIAN’S HOPE. 


We travel through a barren land, 
With dangers thick on every hand, 
But Jefus guides us through the vale— 
The chriflian’s Hope can never fail. 


Huge forrows meet us as we go, 
And devils aim our overthrow ; 
But vile infernals can’t prevaii— 
The chriflian’s Hv PE fhall never fail. 


Sometimes we’re tempied to defpair, 
But Jefus makes us then his care; 
Though devils may our fouls affail, 
Lhe chriftian’s HoPE fhail never fail. 


We truft upon the facred word, 
The oath and promife of our Lord, 
And fafely throngh each tempeft fail— 





Lhe chrifiian’s nore can never fail, 





INGENUITY AND SPIRIT OF 
AN INDIAN PRINCESS. 


From Maurice’s Modern India. 

THE prince of Chitor, who had been a pri- 
foner fince the emperor took that place, found 
in the mean time means to muke his efcape in a 
very extraordinary manuer, 

Alia having heard extravagant things in 
praife of the beauty and accomplifhments of one 
of iherajah’s daughters, told him that it he would 
fend her, he thould, opon her account, be releaf- 
ed. The rajab, who was very ill treated in his 
confinement, confented, and fent for his daugh- 
ter, with a maniiett defign to proilitute her to 
the king. The prince’s family hearing this dif- 
honorable propof:|, concerted means of poifon- 
ing the rajah, to fave their own reputation, But 
the daughter being a girl of invention, propofed 
a itratagem to releafe her father, and at the fame 
time to preferve her own honor. 

She accordingly wrote to her father, to give 
notice, that fhe was coming, with ali ber at- 
tendants, and would be at Delhi on a certain 
day, acquainating bim with the part the intend - 
ed to act. Her contrivance was this : 

She felected a number of enterprizing fellows, 
who, in complete armour, concealed themfelves 
in doolies, or clofe chairs, in which the women 
are always carried; fhe provided for thema 
chofen retinue of horfe and foot, as cuftomary 
to guard ladies of rank. She herfelt, by this 
time, had, by her father’s means, received the 
imperia! patlport, and the whole cavalcade pro- 
ceeded to Deihi, and, were admitted without in- 
terruption. It was now night, and by the kings 
order, they were permitted to fee the rajah, 
The chairs being carried into the_prifon, and 
the attendants having taken their (lations with- 
out; the armed men ftarted out of their chairs, 
and potting all to the fword within the courts, 
carried the rajah out, having horfe: provided 
for bim, he mounted, and, with his attendants 
rufhed out of the city before any oppofition 
could be made, and fled to his own country. 


—— $4 OF Or > me 


REMARK.—Te main of life iscompofed of 
fimall incidents aud petty oecurrences, of willes 
tor objects not remote, and grief for dif4ppoint- 
ments of uo fatal coufequeuce: of infect Vexa- 
tions, which fling us and fly away; and imper- 
tinencies which buz awhile about us, and are 
heard no more, Thus a few pains, and a few 
pieafures, are aj] materials of foes life; and 
of thefe the proportions are partly alotied by 
Providence, and partly lett to the arrangement 
of reafon and choice. 

Self-acquaintance will fhow us what part in 
life we ought to adt—fo the knowledge of that 
will fiow vs whom we ought to imitate, ond 
wherein, We are not to take examples of con- 
dud from thofe wlio havea very cifferent part 
afligned them from ours, unlefs in things which 





are univerfully ornamental and exemplary. 
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THE FATHER: 
Or, AMERICAN SHANDYIS 1, 
A COMEDY—IN FIV! ACTS, 
IN CONTINUATION, 
ACT IIT. 
M/s Felton alone. 

Weck after week has flown, and not a word 
from Henry ;—1 am firangely, encommonly ag- 
itated 5—if he is falfe—talfe ! jorgive me Henry; 
no! jiome crucl accident—death, perhaps !—the 
ring—let me fly thefe thoughts, there’s mifi hief 
inthem. Noughtcan afford a moment’s re{nite 
bat mufic, heavenly art, Oh matchie!s power 
of paflion tilling found, when old ocean has been 
tofs'd by rode contending winds, ’till having 


fpent their rage, they leave it all convuls’d, and | 


heaving to and tro; then the mild feuth comes 
gently ftealing from his aromatic ifles, and lulis 
the waves torcit; to mufic foftly fleals upon 
the ear, and calms the woe wora mind—//ings) 
SONG. 
Ceafe, futt’rer ceafe, nor rend my breaft, 
Nor thus my forrows move ; 
Soon will he come, and with him reft, 
And peace, and joy, ard love. 
Or if to heaven his fpirit flies, 
Forced by refiftlefs fate ; 
I'l! foar aloft, and cleave the {kies, 
We |! meet at heaven’s bright gate. 
Enter Col. Duncan. 

Col, Caroline, who is that young man in black 
that I fee about the houfe, continually chatter- 
ing to all he meets. 

Mis F, That, fir, is Do&lor Quiefcent, a young 
phytician of Rhode-Ifland, who has ftudied in 
Europe; he fuppofes himfelf an admirer of 
mine, and pefters me accordingly— 

Col. But the infolence of that Ranter exceeds 
belief, that he fhould pretend to you, my Caro- 
line— 

Aiij/s ® Yes, Sir, and {wears his attentions to 
my fifter, are only cefigned to make his vifits 
here more eafy, by flattering her vanity ; begs] 
would not difcover his paffion for me, as that 
weuld deprive him ot the eafy accefs he has to 
my converfation— 

Col. Familiar puppy ! 

‘ifs F. Thus, Sir, | am continually perfecuted, 
while my fifter and Mr. Racket are driving down 
a precipice into a gulph of poverty, mifery, and 
reproach— 

Col. My good gir), they fhall be faved, and 
you rid of the tronblefome addrefles of thofe 
soxcombs : But tell me Caroline, is this all? Is 
there no other grief lurking in your brea(ft, dim- 
ming the lufire of thofe eyes, whofe fparkling 
once cheered your o!d fond father, and fucking 
the blood from thofe cheeks, which by long dif- 
ufe, have almoft loft their dimples? Lay your 
breail open to me, that I may drag the traitor 
from !is lurking place; or if too firmly fixed, 
may fhare the forrows of my heart’s darling. 

Mi/s F. Sir, your goodnefs is too much ; you 
have always wifhed me, fince the death of your 
friend, my father, to look upon, to call you by 
that tencer name : Indeed Sir, you have mace 
me love you as fuch. 

Col. 1 once might have hoped to call yoo my 
Gaughter—-but no more of that— 

Ay fi F. Sir! 

Col, What, my child? I beg pardon my dear, 
I was luft—preceed— 

Mi/s F. Did you fay a right to call me dangh- 
ter? 

Col. I did; you are now the only one I have 
to call my child: My old limbs are weary, let 
us fit, (they fit.) Fb will not trouble you with 
the flory of an old man’s forrows. 

“ifs F. UW lam worthy of your confidence? 


Col, You are, and fince ] afk the fecrets ef 


your heart, it is but juft you fliould know the 
man in Whom you confide, 








JAui/s F. Ou that principle do not fpesk, | feer 
not to repote confidence in the friend of the cr- 
phan, the champion of virtue and religion : } 
only afk it as a proot of love. 

Col. Then liien my child to what no morta) 
eur hes ever beere ; tive and twenty years have 
pated fince it pleafed heaven to take from tl ef 
wicowed arms, a woman, Who wes then what 
yon now cre; lovely, virtuous, and affectionate. 
When I was married, 1 was a fludent of phy fic 
at the univerfity of Edinburgh, and the lady be- 
ing left defticute, by means too tedious to relate, 
1 dsred not to inform my friends of my merrt- 
age; but fupported her privately ovt of the al 
lowance | had for my own fubfiflence. It pleat- 
ed beaven to biefsus witha fon; but foon alter 
his birth, bis mother fell fick and died, Sick- 
nefs and death obliged me to draw for more 
money than my friends thought neceflary ; and 
not dsring to ceclare the truth, | was ordered 
home—npow what to Go with the infant, who, 
for bis mother’s fake, 1 loved dearer than liie. 
I bad formed a frict trienufhip with an officer 
of fortune, when ftationed at Edinburgh; he 
knew all, and infifled on my leaving the unfor- 
tunete boy with him, to be educated as his own, 
till time permitted to difcover the marriage. 

Mi/s F. And could you leave the little inno- 
cent? 

Col. Prudence Cemanced that I fhould ; I was 
poor, dependent on relations, Aiter my return, 
thefe reafons prevented my owning the boy, 
whilft I conilantly heard from my triend, of bis 
improvement and good qualities, fo that 1 long- 
ed to fee and conteniplate the image of his much 
loved mother. Atthe commencement of the 
difpute between America and Britain, my friend 
was ordered with his regiment to this country, 
and brought my fen with him, having previous 
to any fign of fuch quarrel, precured an enfign’s 
commiffion in the regiment he himfeli belonged 
to; while I joined my country’s benner, end 
drew my fword in oppolition to my friend and 
child, now a youth of near hfteen years of age, 

Mij/s F, Alas! how many kindred fouls were 
thus dividec ! 

Col, My atfairs being now mace cafy by the 
death of relations, and the acquifition of a large 
efiate, | wrote to my friend, and cefired him to 
fend my fon, but] fuppofe he never received my 
letter, and J] heard no more till I faw their names 
in the long lilt of the Main at Bunker’s-bill—par 
don me, ny heart is tull—(they ri/e)—pardon 
my Weakuefs; the remembrance of former 
feenes have quite unmenr’d me; 1 cannot now 
attend to your tale; after dinner I will meet you 
here to learn your cafe of forrow,. [ Exit. 

M/s Felton alone. 

Ales! and even this good man has had hie 
fhare of woe—then mufl pot i complain, Ii thus, 
as in this gellant foldier, the leflons ot #flidiien 
con ripen the foul to humanity, who will fay the 
decreés of providence are unfeai chabie or unjuft. 

[iE xit, 
Enter Sufannah and Cartridge. 

Car. So Mrs. Sufy, out of my niatier’s ol boots 
1 form ail my field pieces, | have mace two this 
morning 5 | only want aprons to ccver the 
breeches, 

Su/. Goody gracious, Mr. Cariridge, I guefs 
you hadn’t better not taik to me of fuch things, 
I guefs yon hadn't. 

Car. Why ! What? 

Suf, Ay now, you only want me to fay fo I 
guels, but [ wont though. 

Car. 1 do not altogether underftand you Mrs, 
Sufy, but to goon; | fhall make a finifh of the 
ravalin in a dey or two, aud then— 

Suj. Law, why if you had axt mel] con'!d hav: 
given you plenty of rev’lins; 1 unraveiied the 
belt part of two worfled flockings juft new. 

Car, Oh, | mean a half moon,a fajieuwt angle. 

Su/. Well, yeu know what you mean, mey be, 


s’ Literary Cabinet. 
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but l am fure] don’t; 1| hed rather hear you 
taik about the Colone! ; law fouls, whata good 
gentlemen he is, Mr, Cartridge, 

Car, Good, zy, that be is! Oh if you did bur 
kuow hin, Nirs, Sulfy; have known him broth 
wway the mufquite that bit bim with his band. 
kerchiet, thus—* I can forgive thee,” fays he, 
thou actefl uptothy nature; but when man 
flings | punith, for difgracing his ,odlikereeti pn,” 
He will not letany body thet hes to do wih 
him, kill any teeds and fuch things, tor he fays 
they are not only barmilefg, but ufeful, 

Suf. Oh marcy! not kill toads ?——_—_Oh my 
goody gracious: man! 

Car, Ob, it Goes my heart good to fee him in 
the winter loy the fhovel and tongs from the 
backlog to the hearth, to make bridges for the 
efcape of the poor creatures that the cold had 
driven into the wood for fhelter, fuch as moft 
people bruh into the flames; and | can affure 
you, Mrs, Sufy, he is not one of thofe, who, 
while they weep for the fate of a fly,a fparrow, 
ora kitten, will turn a deaf ear to the plaints 
of the widow and orphan: No! no Mrs. Sufy, 
he faves from forrow all that fall in his way, the 
man as Well as the infect, 

Suf, Weil I declare and proteft I like to hear 
you talk ; youknow graminicr, as the doctor fays, 

Car. Not much of that, Mrs. Sufy, { had the 
benefit of a country fchool, and fince 1 have teen 
with his honour | have read for him, and under 
his infiructions ; when his honour was wounded, 
1 ufed to fet by his bed-fide and read to him his 
favourite flories out of Zrifiram Shandy, till he 
forgot his long confinemert, and his pain, the 
tears tricklec down his cheeks for poor LeFevre 
ahd his boy, anu like Captain Shandy, he would 
fay, ** Cartridge, | with I was afleep,.” 

Su/. Pow a body could love fuch a gentleman. 

Car. Well, Mrs. Sufy, they fay ** like mafter 
like man,” ha! lem a tough bit ot hickory, well 
feafoned and fit for fervice; my face is the oldett 
part about me, Mrs. Sufy. 

Su/. Law, Mr. Cartridge. 

Enter Jacobs 

F. Sufan, der is de cook vaunts you; I wih 

you’d git into de kitchen and mind your own 


pifinefs. 
Sf. Well, I gnefs that’s nothing to you, you 
furty Dutch hog you. [Exite 


Car. Brother foldier, when you fpeak to 3 
women wlways remember that you cre aman, 
FJ. Veut? I don’t know vaut you fay— 
[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 


OOP mee 


FEMALE HEROISM. 

A CHINESE emperor, purfued by the 
vitorious forces of a patriot of interior 
rank, to extricate himfelf, had recourie to 
the principle of filial cuty and reverence 
carried in China to a fuperfiitious excels. 
An officer, with a drawn fabre in his hand, 
was difpatched to the mother of the victor, 
with a command from the emperor, on 
pain of death, to order her fon to difband 
his troops. Difdainfully fmiling, the ie 
trepid matron replied, * Doth thy mafter 
belicve that I am ignorant of the tacit, 
but facred, convention between the people 
and their fovereign, by which the mailer is 
bound to render happy the femgent who 
obeys? It is the emperor who has firlt 
violated this treaty—and thov, vile tool of 
a tyrant, learn, in fuch a cafe, from a WO- 
MAN, What is due to thy country.” Then, 
fnatching from his hand the weapon, the 
plunged it in her bieaft. “Slave!” faid 
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fhe, as the blood flowed from the wound, 
‘¢ if thou haft flill any virtue, carry this 
poignard to my fon. Teli him to revenge 
the nation, and punifh the uforper., He 
has now no caution to ule on account of 
his mother—he is at liberty tobe virtuous.” 
—— 
Communications, 
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* Hither the products of your closet-labors bring, 
* Enrich our columns, and instruct mankind.’ 
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For the Merrimack Wagasine, 


MESSRS, GILMANS, 

Ir you think the following Selection 
worthy a place in your utetul Magazine, 
pleafe to infert it, and thereby oblige your 
friend— AMANDA, 


EDWIN AND LUCY. 
A TALE. 

EpwaArp and Lucy were lately unit- 
ed in the bands of wedlock—As they were 
formed to make each other happy, and 
their tender bofoms had long glowed with 
a mutual flame of affection, tounded on the 
moft refined and laiting principles, it will 
be natural to fuppofe that they enjoy a fu- 
perior felicity. Ambition is a {tranger to 
their breafts; bletled with a competency, 
they neither envy the affluent, nor defpife 
the indigent : but tetired from the bufy 
metropolis, fpend their golden time in the 
participation of thofe joys, which inno- 
cence, benevolence and rural {cenes in- 
fpire. When the bright regent of light, 
wakes Aurora from no@urnal flumbers, 
they open the day with a contemplative 
walk, and fip the balmy morning air; and 
when the day declines, conftantly perform 
the fame health giving exercile. Methinks 
I fee the amiable pair, traverfing the ver- 
dant {cene. Lucy’s fine azure eye fparkling 
with mental delight, while her beloved 
Edward moralizes on the beauties of the 
opening {pring. ‘* How {wift in their ca- 
reer, are the alternate feafons!” fays he; 
«* Winter no longer retains his iron fway, 
hail, froft, and fnow, his gloomy retinue, 
all retire before the warmer influences of 
Soi’s refulgent beams. The blooming fea- 
fon, when creation feems to awake, is now 
revolved again. The enamelled meads are 
covered with a verdant carpet—the mean- 
dering ftreams, releafed from their icy fet- 


- ters, wander through the vales.—A golden 


gleam gilds the floping hills, while the 
flowery plains diffufe.their pleafing fcents, 
and grateful falute the eye—the forefls and 
the waving groves refume their gay vef- 


- tures, and {pread their friendly foliage to 


form a retgeat from the piercing noontide 
ray.— The warbling fongfters melodiate 


- the ambient air, and hover in the balmy 


zephyr, their melting harmony foothes the 
ravithed car, and calms the flormy breaft ! 


. Lovely birds ! emblems of innocence and 


love. May we learn of you contentment 





and cheerfulnefs! For us, my Lucy, the 
face of nature revives, and {preads her am- 
ple ftores. How benign, how beneficent is 
our Almighty creator! How innumerable 
the blefliogs which crown each moment of 
our exiftence! It is ingratitude that makes 
any live to mifery ; perpetual favors de- 
mand a conftant incenfe of praife, adora- 
tion and love. View my fair, the beauties 
of this jocund feafon ; trace the all-wife 
Creator.in the boundlefs variety of his 
works, and confefs ‘*the hand that 
made them is diviné.” We, my Lu- 
cy, are now in the fpring and morning 
of life, young, haalthy, and adtive, let us 
confecrate our powers to the nobleil em- 
ployments, cultivate our minds and fow 
thofe feeds of immortality that ripen in 
the heaven!y clime.—The fcenes of time 
are continually fhifting, Summer fucceeds 
Winter, and Winter Summer, but 
‘¢ Not fo our youth decay’d, 
Alas, nor air, nor fun, nor fhade, 
The {pring of life renew, 
«¢ Then happieft they whofe lengthed fight 
Purfues by virtues conflant light 
A hope beyond the fkies ; 
Where trowning winter ne’er fhall come, 
But rofy {pring forever bloom, 
And {fyns eternal rife,” 
——<O07—— 
For the Derrimack Wagaszine. 
ON TRANQUILITY. 
[Selected.} 
WHewn the mind has been agonized 
by heart piercing refleions, how {weet is 
a moment of calm ferenity—all nature af- 


fumes a new complexion, the trees wear a: 


more glofly hue, the fcent of the rofe is 
more fragrant, and the earth is clothed 
with a more agreeable verdure—the limpid 
ftream murmurs delightfully along—the 
extenfive river purfues its courfe, a fource 
of pleafurable advantage, and the broad 
bofom of the fpacious world of waters, is 
fedately calm—every magnificent building 
rears its head a feat of hofpitality—the 
neat tenements of induftry, flrike the view 
as the pleafing emblems of mediocrity, and 
each little cottage is the peaceful refidence 
of contentment=in fhort, every obje& 
may be faid to take its colouring from the 
difpofition which predominates in the bof- 
om ot the obferver, and we are either ele- 
vated, or deprefled, according to the ar- 
rangement of our own feelings—furely 
then it is our intereft, as well as duty, af- 
fiduoufly to cultivate a benign, and equal 
temper, and methirks, if we reflected up- 
on the tranfient duration of thofe events, 
which now fo greatly agitate us, it will 
give us to view with a proper indifference 
the things of time—under a rational influ- 
ence, if our fpirits are illumined by the 
fmalieft ray of light, from the fun of righ- 
teoufnefs, we fthall be ready to fay—We 





——— 





wt!] no more feed upon hufks, we will arife 
and £9 to our father. 





Literary Motice. 


a 


GREAT SOLAR ECLIPSE. 


A PAMPHLET has lately been pub- 
lifhed in Bofton, (and probably wiil be for 
fale in thistown in the courfe of next 
week,) entitled, DARKNESS AT NOON, 
or the total Eclipfe of the 16th of June, de/- 
cribed and reprefented in every particular. 

On this publication, the Bolton Gazette 


of Thurfday laft, contains the following 


commendatory remarks : 

“WHILST we cautioully guard againtt 
the impofitions of {cientific mountebanks, 
it is our duty to cherifh the efforts of real 
genius, whenever they may appear. A 
little work recently publifhed by D. Car- 
lifle and A. Newell, on the approaching 
eclipfe of the fun, it not in a high clafs otf 
literary productions, is however a ufeful 
trait on the elements of aftronomy. ‘It 
developes the principles of eclipfes in a 
familiar manner, and brings down a fub- 
je&t, which is commonly fuppofed to lie 
beyond the grafp of ordinary minds, to the 
apprehenfion of every found underftanding. 
The title page is needlefsly crowded, and 
its poetry might have been fpared; but we 
cannot but hope, that the merit of the 
pamphlet will be difcerned and acknow- 
ledged, and that the young and ingenious 
author will reap the reward of his labour, 
in the patronage of the public.” 
————————————————— Il io SSE 


SOCIETY FOR PROPAGATING THE 
GOSPEL. 

THE Society for propagating the Gofpel 
met in Bofton, on the 27th ult. and made 
choice of the following officers for the en- 
fuing year : 

William Phillips, Efq. Prefident. 

Rev. John Lathrop, D.D. Vice-Pref. 

Rev. Jedediah Morfe, D.D. Secretary. 

Rev. Abie! Holmes, D.D. Affift. Sec. 

Mr. Samuel H. Walley, Treafurer. 

Rey. John Eliot, D.D. Vice-Treaf. 


Mr. Samuel Salifbury, ‘@) 
Rev. John Eckley, D.D. 5 tan 
Hon. Dudley A. Tyng, Efg. 7 3 > 
Hon. John Davis, Efq. = 2 
Rev. Jedediah Morfe, D.D. 7 8 








Married, 
Ii, this town, on Monday evening lait, Mr. Philip Coombs, 


to Mifs Anu JFeweit Morse. j 


In Newhaven, Mr. Gardner Spring, of Newburyport, to Mifs 
Sufan Barney. 





Died, 


In Marietta, on the 14th ult. Hon. Jofeph Gilman, late 
Judge of the Supreme Court of the North Weftein ‘Territory, 
and formerly of Excter, N. H. aged 68, 

In Haverhill, Peter Rufel, elg. aged 67. 

In Portfmouth, Mis Marfhall, wife of Capt, Nathaniel M, 
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COTTON YARN, 


Of various nwmbers, for fale by 


MOSES KIMBALL, jr. Market-Squarc, 
June 7, 18¢6. 
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For the Werrimack Wagazine, 


ON TIME. 


Time, clip thy wings, nor fly fo faft, 
Oh bear me aot fo fwiltly o’er, 

My boyifh days are all now patt, 
They’re gone, and will return no more, 


Oh check thy courfe, and ftop awhile, 
Nor number quick my youthful days, 

While youthful pleafures blefs my eyes, 
And happy fcenes my mind pourtrays, 


But time, fwift meffenger of fpeed, 
Stops not, but hurries life away ; 
Month after month and year fucceed, 
And life grows fhorter every day. 


The morning beams divinely bright, 
But darkens as our noon appears, 

Tempeft and cloud bring on the night, 
And man lies down fecure from fears, 


But ere tomorrow’s fun may dawn, 
Death may receive the great command, 

And we be fummon’d to that bourne 
From whence no traveller ere returns. 


In youth we with our time away, 
Nor never think it flies too fait, 
But in maturer age the days 
Of youth we wifh were never pait, 


To value time is truly wife, 

Nor {pend it as an idle dream, 
For its a valuable prize, 

Once gone we never can redeem. 


Go afk the man who’s fool’d away, 

His life, his youth, in folly’s road ; 
He’d give the world for one fhort day, 

A day to make his peace with God. 

‘ ANGUS. 
BYFIELD, June, 1806, 


—_—-—O —— 


For the Werrimackh Wagazine. 
MESSRS, @ILMANS, 
By giving the following Ode, taken from an 
Englifh publication, a place in your paper, you will oblige, 
ALONZA,. 


A PETER PINDARIC ODE. 


As JOAN, one eve, according to the plan 
Of many an bonett fpoufe, 
Tradg’d to a neighoouring houfe, 
To fetch away her good old man; 
She found him, as the ftory goes, 
Sprawling in the ftreet, 
With feet 
In kennel, taking a comfortable dofe, 


s¢ What, hallo, JoHN !”’ the dame now cries, 
«s You drunken veatt, arife !” 
At the well known voice, JouN op’d his eyes; 
But, 

As the poet fays, his fenfe was fhut : 
And thinking ’i:was a bed, I ween, 

And not the ftreet, 
He mumbled ont, his teeth bet ween, 

¢* Put, put more cloaths upon my feet, 

«¢ And take,” (the moon (hone bright,) 

‘¢ Take, take away the light.” | 





For the Werrimackh Wagazine. 


ORIGINAL TRANSLATION OF 
HORACE, ODE IX, BOOK I. 


Sre proud SORACTE rears on high 

Its towering fummit, crown’d with fnow ; 
The groves beneath their burdens figh ; 
Tue ice bound r.vers ceafe to flow. 


Pile high, my friend, the blazing fire, 
And warm pale winter’s chilly form, 
Affuage with wine his kindling ire, 
And drown the ragiag of the itorm. 


Bleft with the joys which wine can give, 
A cheertul glais, a blazing hearth, 
Kefizn'’d to heaven’s decree we’ll live, 
Aud pafs the hours in harmilefs mirth. 


The winds are huth’¢, and ocean’s waves 
In gentle murinars fink to rett; 

The aged oak no longer braves 

The whirlwind’s rage with nodaing crett. 


What though to morrow’s dawn may fee 
The wide wreck’d fore(t itrew the ground, 
To-day, from care and forrow tree, 
We’ll wake the lyre’s enchanting found. 


We now can boalta day is gain’d, 

This even wif’om mutt allow ; 

Then why muft fancy’s power be ftrain’d, 
To paint to-morrow’s threat’ning brow. 


Nor yet, my friend, while youth is thine, 
Dildain love’s power, his fide-long glance, 
But haunt the place where beauties fhine, 
And mingle in the mazy dance, 


And oft, at eve’s appointed hour, 
To amorous whifpers lend thine ear, 
When zephyrs fan the leafy bower, 
And no intrufive {py is near, 


For fweet is love’s foft whifpering voice, 
And fweet the nymph’s delicious figh, 
They bid the fluttering heart rejoice, 
With artlefs rapture pan:ing high, 


And when the nymph, but ill conceal’d 
Behind fome beach’s fhelrering rind, 

Is by the well feign’d laugh reveal’, 
What pleafures thrill the youthtul mind. 


Then, ere the hand of ave thall fhed 

Its hoary honours on thy head, 

In harmlefs mirth thy time employ, 

And give the prefent hour to joy. 
LYRICUS. 








Diversity, 


mo < CEP Pode 


A HASTY OPINION, 


A GENTLEMAN on the point of mar- 
rying a young lady of confiderable fortune, 
was converfing with her on the fubjet of 
Chinefe cuftoms. She thought bandaging 
their temale infants feet, to make them 
fmall, and thereby rendering them a!lmoft 
cripples, was a very reprchenfibie cu(tom. 
The gentleman replied, that it was chiefly 
done with a view of preventing the Chinefe 
ladies from GADDING too much about; 
and added, he was of opinion that it was a 
very wife inflitution.— Then fir,” cried 
his Enamorata, ‘* a Chinefe wife will be't 
fuit you. The match was inftantly 
broke vif. 








— —=— 
ON PREPOSSESSION, 


Nove ry ever has a tendency to cap- 
tivate the imagination ; and the human 
mind, like the fabled lover, becomes en- 
amoured with every new featured face and 
every new toned voice. But reafon requires 
fomething more than the attra@tions of 
novelty to fix her refolutions. She may 
allure the imagination ; but can never al- 
ienate the heart. The power of prepoffef- 
fions is too great, ever to be overawed by 
her delufivecharms. An attachment to 
places, which are defignated in our bofoms 
by the calls of felf-intereft, or the weighty 
concerns of our triends ; that have been 
diftinguithed by feenes of juvenile amule, 
ment, mingled with the joys of friendthip, 
while perhaps engaged in the purfuit of 
{cience, or preparing for the journey of 
lite ; becomes too deeply imprinted, ever 
to be obliterated ; except by the corrofive 
foot of time. ‘Thus in the undaunted hero 
the call of his country will rouze the fer- 
vor of patriotifim ; and to the fon of {cience 
the venerable name of Harvard will ever 
be the pole-{tar of his affections. But how- 
ever happy his fituation ; however dear 
thefe enjoyments ; revolving time now 
commands him from this bleft retreat !— 
Retiring from thofe haunts of literature, 
he mult bid adiew to thofe occupations, 
which the charms of juvenile friendthip 
have made facred in his memory ; and 
which the force of habit has réndéred al- 
moft eflential to his happinefs. His com- 
panions now quit the banquet of {cience, 
and feparate over the broad theatre of the 
world, to aét their parts in the great drama 
of life. The ardor of affeQlion, and the 
fervor of attachment, mutt now yield to the 
commands of neceflity ; and, allured by 
the calls of our own intereft, of our triends, 
and our country, 





** high in hope, 
When young, with fanguine cheer, and fttreamers gay, 
We cut our cable ; launch into the wide world ; 
Aad fondly dream each wind, and ftar, our friend : 


All, in fome darling enterprize embarked.” 
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